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Frot thie Walon Maguiine,
HOPE.
STANZAS BY BARIL ORMOND,
o Berant Hape ! erlinesal balin upon me ahad,
Anil wive thy silver piniots ofer iy hoad,"*

John Keate,

Lot the clonds of misforignn coll dark overhond,

Anad iy Toart grow us enld wa tho honr of the dond,

Lt Lthere eranp over Friondehip, meann Catwmnay'e ehilly
Leab the viion that o
Lot the willl wid v

whinpetid In fondosss hn 210,

wud of lifo's varying duy,

Cant their shadows of gioom on my desolate way,
Mon's spiny ws

ot willy Fate®s fury o cope,

Anid breght thrmogh thewe elouds dawos the sunbeam of Hope.

If fuie vintons vhin eliegred ma have diod io thelr birth,

And the wodry ponl lon o he trood from this raith—

If the jrure wed the oaricat ametions ol love,
Are vouteed Ju bisaury
Hops eangorhi the tear of regrotimont 1o conre,
Agd folids her soft w

nd gloty nhove—

atar thie porvid of Pence.

Oy “righrost and bost™ of the ehildren of fighty
Lilka o iainlow of promise entmacing the sigh,
Dok ntxiooe thonght st thy presenco grows ealin
Anth wigh w'er the land of the Palm ;
And tha aye of the monrier with wesiacy boams,
Whiena ruy of thy light an iltumiand hiFdraama,

T LR LT

From Ahe Narlonal Bra, |
e Porwn of Losanriae nea litle known to English
ronders, W aplijoin thy fullowing versiva, whish we fove

ansmpted of ung af them, writfen vu thie eve of liw departore |
for Pulesting, and addiosied to \he Acadomy of !}:lfél'li&:h

THE HOLY LAND.

1 have not Mals o'or sens of sani
The rock

Not laved a1 Hobroa's fount my hany,
Dy Halroo™s polmetraes eonl pod datk

g of the dewert bark 3

Nor patelicd my tent pt even fnll,
On the dusy where JohoT old haw 1nin ;
N armied banentl e convam wall,

drunm of Jecol o'er ngrin,

Omne vast worldpage romains anrand |
How sliinn the staes in Chalidoa"s sky,

How vounds the revorend pligrins troad,
How hionts the heart with God so nigh *

How tonnd gray nreh anld culomn lone
The spirit of thy old time broods,

Antdaighsiu all tho winds that moan
Aloog tho wandy solitades !

T vy il eeidirw, Lalsnoo,
I have vot hantl the nation’s arice,
Norsean Lhe Eugles siooping down
Where burisd Tyre in ruin lies,
Whs Chiristinn’s prover ] have not said
Jo Tudmor s teniples of decay,
Norstartled with my dreary tend,

Phe waste where Mumpnon®s etpire lay.

Norhave 1, from thy hallowed tide
O, Jordan ! heanl the o= lament, ‘

{walln kv side

Terael's mournful prophet sont |

Nor thrilled slihin that gratio love,
Where desp in wight the Bard of Kinge
Folt hanmils of fire direct his own,
Atidd sweop fbr God the copscious stripgs,

I have ot elimed to Olivet,
Noar Iniil
And lefe his treee ul teats, as yot
Hy angol eyos anwopl sway,—

mp where sy Savioar luy,

Nor watchod at midalghts walemn

Phie gardon wheto hie prayse and
Veuog by His sutrow and out arime,

Rore to onn Hetoning car alone,

1 hieve not kissod the teck-hown grot,
Wiheeo b Wlia sustliar's neime hu iy,
Nour bnalt upanths snored spat

Where Innt Lis foatetaps preeasd thie elay;

Nuor loeked on thet sad mountsin boad,
New amote my sinful heunet, wliere wide
His grivg 1o fold the world He sprosd,
Aud bo od Lis hesd to blossennd died !

- iﬂisctlla-n_cﬁuﬁ..

For tho Wateliman sl Jagoink

THE REVOLUTIONS.

Mz, Eprror,—All eyes are fixed on I'Iu-l
rope; and well they may be, for the world
has never scen before what we now see there. |
Such things were never henrd before.  As-|
tonishment gives way to wonder, before this
great convnlsion of society, We feel us if
the earthquake was beneath all ]mmun!
things, one throe following another in such
rapid sinecession, that we have hardly time

o recover from one shoek before unother
follows, and then comes on another, till we
are confounded with both the confusion and
What has
It is

the magnitnde of these events.
so suddenly uncapped the voleano !
the voice of the Almighty thundering thro'
the land, ** Be vree vy Prorwe!” Sad
u Pole n few weoks since in the streets of
Berlin, ** "'he koell of Despotism is sound-
ing with the words Revors ! Revons 1" |

The Lord is showing that the hearts of
Kings are in his hand, and that he “ pour-
eth contempt upon Princes;"” that the na-
tions are, in his sight, as the small dust’
which is driven by the wind,  Let all eyes |
be turned thither, and behold what the Lord |
ean do with crowns and thrones,

What he means to do with the people, no
ones dures even conjecture; but what he |
does with
very well know.
gun, in the history of our waorld, no one|
doubts, 'The breaking up of the present
arrangements of the political and geograph. |
ical bounduries of Burope, seams inevituble, |
The “old manuals of geography may be|
pitehed into the fire”" A new direction is
already given to the world, a new era from
which history will date, has come.  Nations
are thrown from their old foundations, and
are jostling ngainst each other, at present
o without form andvold,”  What will come
forth from this upheaving chaos, no cne
may yet pn:dlcl. One only assurance of
order and beauty remaing: *“ Uhe Lord God
omnipotent reigneth.”

But let not our eyes be wholly turned a-
way from aurscloes, It will not be safe for
us to be mere spectators of these grand
moveents among the nations,
movement for humanity, and cannot be con-
fined by nationalities und boundaries, -

s |
monarchs and monarchies we |
‘That & new era has be-|

It is a

sympathetic ficrves, which make men one
man, nd bring them to feel the same sen-
sations the world over. That nerve is now
shaken and trembles, through all its ramif-
cations,

later be

Every extremity will sooner or
full of sensation. One common
feeling will soon pervade the whole sys-
We cannot fail

This wave of Revolution |

tem  of human sogiety.
to feel the skoek.
which was started by the fall of the French
monnrehy, is concentrio, sweeping not only
East and South—leaping the Pyrences and
the Alps, but is rolling over the North and
Weast,

resistiess

Our shores will be rocked by s

force. © Have we no elements of
danger among us, which, as by some cn-
mon  atteaction, draw  the overspreading
surge this way 7 Are we not aware that
our institutions are planted where the earth.
Have not the hated
wonnrehies here, erushing millions under

Will not the oppressed

quake eleaps? we
an iron despotisin
in our country, too, hear the voice of the
Almighty thundering throughthe land, “Be
et ve Peorce” ! How shall we prevent
them from hearing the knell of Despotism,
sounding everywhere, carried by every
breeze and echoed upon every mountain
and hill—'* Revors ! Revorm !”  Neatly

every government in Europe has been sha-
ken by it.  The Peoree have spoken, and

thrones topple; crowned heads come down
and make obeisance, and yield, like little
children, their sceptres,  New axioms are
to remodel the whole theory of government,
among which will be first and fundamental,
“the peaple must nat be trifled with. "T'his
15 the spirit of the day which has burst up-
on us.  The genius of disenthralment has
arisen like n young giant, and is teaching
the astonished world the utter impotency of |
monarehs and despats before the popular
will—it has awoke us from a dream—and |
behold, it is a dream ! 'The charm of their
power is broken. Where are their standing
armies, the arm of their strength? Swept |
away in a day ! |

The history of the world hilj never pre-
truthful illustration of the
maxim of Lord Byron us the present morul
revolution, which is upheaving all Europe,

sented =0 an

“That there never was one instance of a
long contest in which men did not triumph
over systems=,  If tyranny misses her frst
spring, slie is cowardlyas a tiger and retires |
to be hunted.”

“ But n few months sinee,” says a letter
writer in Europe,—*“ and he that had dared :
to assert in Europe, the power of the popu-
lar will, had been a madman ;—or had ad-
voeated in Paris or in Betlin, the liberty of
the press, the full and direct representation
of the people, and a Republie, had been a
traitor.” |

Suchis the spirit of the press. [t is the
true spirit. It may thus speak; it ought
thus to spenk,

One thing, however, should not be l'nr-i
gotten, in this moralizing and sell’ complu- |
cence, as having from our *“ school of prae- |
tical experience, sent out, for the last fifty
years, our graduates—the apostles of fr(‘-l:-i
dom of thought and speech.” One thing, |
I say, should not be forgotten,—that l:is—ll
torians and letter-writers, in exposing the
causes, which have overturned kingdoms |
and empires, often write the sentence nf|
their own nation. The following from a
gentleman in Europe is a specimen :

“ A new day has dawned on LBurope ! —
Hereafter, man is to take his place in the
soale ; be be lord or peasant, he is to be put |
where his merits entitle him.  No longer is
a maN, because not born a noble, to pine in
abseurity, to be crushed by an aristocracy
when with tulents that could fit him for any
station, because, forsooth, lie is a working
(TR

“Plis is a proud era for us Americaus !
Our exawple, and the might of our princi-
ples, have overthrown the dynasties of all

Europe !

No doubt of that. But we may not buast |
too confidently, Our example may rebound
upon us with the accumulated power of new |
victories over old oppression, and sweep a-
way, us by the whirlwind stroke, our petty
monarchies which are erushing their mil-

sion among the Jews of ancient Thessalon-
ica.  And several applications for appoints
ment are now before the Committee.
Under the care of the Board are 26 Mis-
sions, 100 stations, 150 ordained Missiona-
ries, nnd 230 male dand female assistant Ja-
borers—in all 890 gent from this conntry.
Associnted with these are 25 patize preach-
ers, anid nbout 100 other native helpora—
making 515 luborers among the heathen

I was conveyed with much care, and|
placed in a splendid old chamber, the like |

who had been the beloved playfellow of her
childhood.  She counted the hours that

patched to Ireland to endeavor (o get some

— e ————

—

of

They were married upon his coming

of which I had never beheld before. 1t {kept him from her embrace. But her un-
was full of wonders to my rastic and un-| worldly heart was doomed to receive a pang
worldly eyes; for, though of high birth, my | from the mysteriously cold and startling be-
father being called the monarch of the |haviour of her father. The pleasure which
wood, he held his court in the open nir, |she experienced he refused to share in. He
which gave me little knowledge of civilized | spoke of the impostures of the world, and
life. But I believe, that that rank is equal \the caution necessary in an affair of such
to any. I think we are also oulled "[nrnl.—e'-'-"n-u-qumu'v; hioting at its being most
of the soil,” which we undeniably were, for {probably a fraud by some persons well ac-

more conneeting links, during which time [age, at leat I imagine so from the ringing
he remained an inmate of the wansion with |of bells, and happy faces that kept continu-
his friends, ally passing and repassing,

Often would the cousins meet, as if by {u all her bridal beauty [ was her chosen
chance ; and each meeting convinced them | throne.  She was the queen of hearts that
both, from many reminiscences of their day, and so did she ever remain, for her
childhood, that his claim was a ju.ﬁl one ;!r‘.nniluct wan known to all from the affece
but they hud to convince cold and worldly | tionste and proud father.
hearts, and her pleadings to her father were| A= soon as she had strength to carry their
{only answered in a cold and repronchful Hfirst infant she pluced him i my lap, for I

In these Missions
are 75 churches, eontaining upwards of 26,- |
000 members; 33 Seminaries and Board- |
ing Schools, containing 1,388 scholiars ;
367 Free Schools, containg about 12,000
pupils; and ll. !'rinling establishments, at
which about 600,000,000 of pages have
heen printed, from the beginning, in 59 lan-

stistained by the Board.

guages,

The receipts for the first nine months of
the present financial year cmount to ®178,-
000 ; nearly 25 per cent. more than during
the same period last year,  To liquidate the
debt of S31,000, incurred the last year, and
mect the wants of the Missions the present
year, there ia roquired not less than #301 -
100 ; 5o that to prevent embarrassment
large increase of contributions is indispen-
sible during the next three months,

After the statements of the Secretary, ad-
dresses were made by Rev. Messrs. Wilson
and Calhoun, Missionaries from Africa and
Syria, and by several othier distinguished
gentlemen, embodying most interesting fucts
and eloquent appeals, and  breathing thro'-
out the true spirit of missions; and they
manifestly made a very deep impression up-
on the large assembly—a very fit close to
the numerous and interesting exereises of the

week. .

THE OLD ARM CHAIR.

BY ALFRED CROWQUILL,

“ My worthy companions,” said an old
straight-backed arm-chair, which stood close |
at my elbow, and 1 confess, rather startled
me by the suddeness of its nddress,—'* My
good friends, the respectuble weapon tha't |
spoke last, I own has amused e, as 1 dare |
siy he has you all, by his deeds of buttle,
love, and retribution, but =till he has been
doomed, like mwany other noisy fellow, to
become the tool of others, und to carry
death wherever he is nzed, :

“Now my fate has been fur different, and
I eonsider more to be envied, for it has been !
to-carry nothing but lite—and such life 1—
the beautiful, the yonng, the beloved. But

{ that more anon. 1 will begin from |
the begining, that you may kuow what style
of thing addresses you. 1

Know, then, that 1 nin & descendent of a
uoble ouk that once spread its gigantic arms |
and reared its kingly head over an immense
space of earth, and far over all other less
aristooratie trees ints neighborhood, We
bore in our arms the acorn, to show thut
we were truly part, parcel, and branches of
the great stem or progenitor, whuse first
taking possession of the land which he there
occupied, was beyond the memory of man,
consequently  our respectability was un-
doubited, |

As centuries rolled on, our purent stem,
although he supplied us liberally with leaves,
jegan to show symploms of decay. Our
strong attachment to him made us tremble
fur ourselves as well as for him; for, il he
were to full, heaven only knew what would
become of the numerous branches of that
noble family, then all perfectly dependent
on him for support. The vigor daily left
his gigiutic trunk, and bis mouns sometimes |
were very unpleasant to listen to;  he tot- |
tered very much when there was anything of
a storm, for his feet were very much swollen |
and distorted.  From his high connections |
we called it gout, but gout or no gout, it
materially mded in his rapid decay ; and

{one stormy night (I shall neve forget it,)

the wind howled around us, the I+ghtning|
faushed, the thunder rolled, und, in fact, all
the elements seemed combined for the de-
struction of the fumily. In'the midst of
the deafening hubbub a erash—oh, horrible
—found ns all struggling in one gigantic
ruim. Fallen ! fullen! fullen! The full of
the greut brings the sellssame tribe of the
ungrateful, be the fallen men or trees. The
uext morming, at daylight, swarms of de-
spoilers, men that we hiad sheltered from the |
storm, women and children that we had
sheltered from the noonday sun, all came
bent upon our destruction. Need | sy,
that all the branches of our noble family
were very much cut up® We were torn
from each other; and we never met again. ;

{ | have heard that some of the biggist of us

were sent to sea, whilst others were foreed
into ull manner of situations degrading and
incompatible with their birth. |

But it is of my own fortune T am bound

we struck oot right and left to grasp as
much as we could, und used up a great vor-
tion of the aforesaid soil belonging to the
other trees, which was really necesstyy to
support the many branehes belonging to so
noble a stem.

In my new form 1 was called a chair;
there were u great many so called ia the
room ; they looked very dark at me, for |
suppose 1 was considered a parvenu ¢ but 1
little heeded them, for iy attention was ai-
tracted 10 o beantiful child, who st tha
moment entered the magnificent chamber,
Her fair locks flew wildly about her angelie
fuce, and with a light and giry motion she
sprang towards me,  She stood and gazed
upon me with childish delight, admiring
my graceful form; I really felt as if my vel-
vet blushed a deeper erimson beneath her
dove-like eyes,

I had a noble heart of onk, and I felt it
bound as it were to the fuir ehild: a mo-
ment more—guess iy confusion—envy my |
delight! she sprang into my extended arms,
and I held in a elose embrace the beautiful
child, whose life will form the™ibject of my |
recital ; and although the ficts may be
wanting in interest to you, to me they are
hallowed by a sweet remembranee of one
of carth's fuiresi creatores.  Heaven kuows
I am not given to sentimentalize, nor do 1
intend o harrow your feclings by scenes of
bloodslied or hairbreadth eseapes; it is in
verity a simplicity, the very sweelness of
which makes to me its best sentiment.

The girl that I held in my arins was -
bout thirteen years of age, * fair 4nd beau-

" - ]
tiful to look upon,” the only child of the |
owner of the magnificent dominion inwhich
I had become a retainer. |

e was a stern prond man, whose early |
life had been passed in heart-burnings and
nezleet, consequent upon his position nf|
younger brother. Of an ambitious und
fiery temperment, hie, from his early ehild-|
hood, had fretted under the every day oc-|
currence of seeing his elder brother, the
rising sun, elaim from all elasses the incense
paid to his position.  Envy had thus entered |
a heart which otherwise would have been
noble and good, turning all his better feel-
ings to gall and bitterness. |

When manhood put the lieir into full pos-
session of his envied rights, he married,
and was blessed with a family, entirely
crushing the hopes of his~younger bri¥her
as to any chance of succession,

He soon after married an amiable In(l}'.!
to whom he had been for some time con-
tracted, and us years wore on, he saw lis|
own child mingle with the fair promising |
blossoms of his brother ; but he experienced
a pang us he felt she was only the daughter
of @ youngor brother,

His brother’s eldest son, a fine boy of u-
bout seven years of age, was the constant
playfellow and chevalier to his child, show- |
ing that strong predilection for her l.h:il'|
roused the hopes ngain in his umlnitlvrml|
heart. It might be that they would grow |
upin love together, and the inheritance bcl
shared in by himsell, through the marriage |
of his child. Even distant as this vision
was, it still gave a balm to the runkling
spirit that possessed him, -

Time had rolled on, when some estates, |
inherited throngh a distant relution, called |
fur the presence of the lord of the manor
to superintend the arrangement. Finding |
that he must be from home for some months,
as the estates were in Ireland, Lie resolved
to take his family with him, leaving his
brother in possession ; for travellingin lhuse!
days was not a thing so easily done as T am
informed it is in the present,

They parted with many mutual express-
ions of affection, but they met no more !
The vessel in which they had embarked
foundered on the dangerous coast 1o which
they were bound, and all perished.

T'he younger brother became the lord.

What whisperings from his heart distur-
bod the triumph of his hopes, How he
blushed at the ambition that stopped the
springs of sorrow, which ought to have
gushed forth for his poor brother's sake.
He beeume the unhappy possessor of all!
that had ever gilded and given enchantment
to his day-dremms, for his heart told him the
price at which it had been bought,

These combating feelings turned him
Into a stern and llllh:mllu'npiu man ; I|lf‘:n|1,‘
pleasure being to return threefold the for-
mer peglect of his present parasites; but
he was only revenging himsell opon himself, '

IHe had no son to carvy down the honors
of his house, The child he loved so fondly |
could only be the means of tking those
splendid domains o aggrandize another |
name.  She had grown into a beautiful girl |

quainted with the afluirs of the family, that
he would see the youth on his arrival.—
Nothing, of course, but the most ample and
satisfactory prools could be expected to be
received which involved a stake of such mag-
nitnde,

A shadow fell over her innocent heart
when she, for the first tiine, heard the words
of caution and distrust, She felt how sad
it would make her if her true dear eousin
was, by overweening caution, kept back
from the door of his paternal mansion, and
those who ought to weleome him with open
arme received him only with closed hearts,

Through all these misgivings, she felt
that she could not be deceived; that no
pretender could be like her noble little cous-
in and playmate.  She almost forgot, in the
enthusiasm of hor warm heart, that the boy
must now be a youth fast spproaching man-
hood and that she was fast merging from
the confines of girlhood into the full bloom
ol early womanhaood,

Her mind was continually agitated by the
enacting again and agnin the anxiously ex-
pected mecting.  Her spirits became de-
pressed, und she avoided the stern fuce of
her father, which put to flight all her en-
chanting day-dreams.

Her futher commenced procesdings as if
to meet an enemy. e invited the eounsel
of men learned in the law, that no slur
should for n moment rest on lis character,
nud that every appearance of jnstice should

|h:_~ rendered to the expected claimunt @ but

hie inwardly felt how difficult it would be
for a friendless youtly, after the lapse of years
—thongh few—to estublish his identity, and
his elatin 1o a property of mo much conse-
quence, gince the prineipal evidence would
be his own vaguoe recollections, and the con-
necting testimony of men of well known
disreputable character, at the very point at
which it was most vital 1o have undoubted
correctness 1 as the reverend men who had
so kindly sheltered and instructed him knew
nothing but what was afforded by the child’s
OWn reminiscences,

The remembrance of his early strugales
and heart-burning, came back to his mind
with two-fold force, and hardened his feel-
ings. To be again subjected to the cold-
ness of those who had once neglected him,
and on whom he had unfortunately taken a
revenge, whicl, in (he event of his losing
position, would not be forgotten, was too
hitter, and he alremdy shirunk from their ex-
pected exaltation and trivmphant sneers.

His mind was tossed in o continual temn-
pest.  He in vain attempied to steel himself
against the remembranee of his kind broth-
er.  He almost relented when he pictured
the child of thut brother returning to throw
himsell" into his arms as his only protector,
and there o find a stern enemy auxious b=
lome dor the failure of his claim.  He in-
wardly hoped that no likeness of his Lrother
would plead for the youth an appeal to him
unanswerable,  Io fuct he trembled in fear
that his heart might speak. He was a weak,
not a bad man; and the delight so frankly
expressed by his innocent child rebuked
him in a veice that would not be stifled,

Muny days did the beautiful girl recline
her gracetul form in my arms, for 1 was
called her chair, und I was proud of the
title; but I was grieved to see the hectie
fever on her cheek, aud the tears bedim-
ing her eyes.  The sternness of her futher
had alarmed her timid spirit, and she cow-
cred, for the first time, at the approach of
ane hitherto only loved and sought with all
the fervor of her disposition, The house
that had only sounded with life and merri-
ment, had now become silent und dreary,
as i in expectation of some dire calamity.

At last the eventlul day arrived. Kind
friends from unother land brought the youth
home to the house of his father. I his
heart beat tumultususly us the deep glades
burst upon his view, rushing back upon his
mind us it drenmt us of some pleasant dream,
whit were the feelings of the father and
duughter who sat amidst their friends in a
suspense of mingled feelings, almost a-
mounting Lo agony.

He stood before his unele.  All eyes for
# moment were fixed upon him, and then
turned to look upon his uncle, who seemed
to feel the universal gaze. He could not
rise, but continued to gaze upon the noble-
loaking youth who stood confused and a-
bashed bofore him.

One beautiful face bathed in tears and
erimson with agitation, claimed his notice.
It was that of his fuir cousin, He knew it
must be her, but he dared not approach her.

T'he painful silence made him irresolute.

She felt in one moment that her true
cousin stood befure her,  She looked from
The hand of na-

His anger was really against himself, for he
would have rejoiced, had he dared, to have

|prompt him to yield op his title and estate
that were ns his life,

manner that forbade the repetition of them. | had been the cause of all ber happiness.

}

pressod the child of his brother to his heart. | be drummed by ting heels,
But he had not moral conrnge enough to| continual accupation,

I
confess to you thut I was rather an awkward
nurse at first, but 1 soon got accustomed to
which gave me

- - L
One calm and lovely evening I supported
a white-haired old mun, beside an open win-

{  Thus every protracted delay coused by |dow that admitted the cool and autumpal

| the case demanding some more convincing | nir,

By his side sat his two children, to

evidence, gave him n pleasure mixed with | whom he spoke in low and feeble whispers,

man to whom it was of the most conse-

{quence that it should fuil, was the noble|were placed upon their heads; and he

child of his brother.

dor into the noble chamber which I and my

pain; for he could not bot feel the youth Each held an attenuated hand, and watched
who treated him with such deference, leav-| with fond affection the glimmering light of
ing his cause entirely in the hands of the |life that sull held him in the morial world,

They knelt befere him, and his hands
A8B-~

{ed from life with a smile of thanksgiving
[that heaven had blessed him in the gift of

kindred chairs were appointed to ornament, |

The painted windows stood open for the
|soft summer air to bear in the sweet odors

The sun was shining with meridian splen- | such children.

Shooting at the Bobalink.

The Picayune las a pleasant article on

of clustering flowers, and the birds softly | this rare Lird, which we appropriate :

twittered us they ensconced themselves from
the summer heat in the deep shadows of the
noble trees.  The blue sky sparkled like an
omethyst, and the sheep Iny dotted on the

breezy downs, sending the solt music of

their bells into the verdant vallays beneath
ithem. All nature seemed in a delicions
languor,

I held in my arms the form of a noble
youth. He had seated himeel{to gaze upon
the portraits of his mother and father that
were hanging opposite.  Their forms were
| drousing F||i:i struggling recollections.  He

felt that he was their ¢hild; but a melan-
chioly came over his young heart as his un-
cle mixed himsell up with his thoughts,
Illis sternness chilled him, and he prayed
that he might be proved the rightful heir to
| the satisfaction of all, not for the wordly
imh‘ﬂmngcs, but that he might in such an
event show the father and daughter that he
was worthy of his descent.

But the image of the daughter was fur
more often before his mental vision than
|that of the father, for she had tactily ac-
tknowledged him.  The first pressure of lier
| hand, when no other hand was held out to
| weleome him, remained indelible ; and he
[desired his success if it brought him go
other good than that of being her cousin,

He mused and mused until the soft influ-
{ence of the day drew liim into a deep slum-

ber.

A light foot, as he closed his eyes, enter-

ed the chamber. The fair objoct of his
{ thoughts—and, perchance, his dreams—
|stood beside him, She gazed timidly at
[ this sleeping figure. She scanned his fea-
tures intently, as she would not have dared
to do had he been waking. She looked
from him to the portraits opposite. Her
bosom heaved and her fhee flushed, for the
soft air from the window Dblew
{locks aside, and discovered a deep scar up-
|on his forehead. She almostuttered an ex-
{elamation.  She pressed her hand to her
! bosom, for she had recognized an undenia-
ble proof of his identity. In his early
childbood he had, in seeking o nest for Ler,
fallen from a tree, and nearly caused his
death by the violence of the blow which
'had left the deep scar thatnow so trily wit
|nessed for him.

She hurried, without awakening him,
| from the chamber, A beautiful smile pass-
|ed over her fuce us she did so, for hope had
entered her heart.

I confess that the minutes seemed long
|to me, for the suddenness of her action
|startled wme, and I felt that she had taken
some noble resolve, which she was about to
carry out.

On her re-appearance, she wus accompa-
nied by her father whose face was pale from
agitation, She scemed to have been re-
counting to him what had passed, but she
ceased speaking as she eatered. She led
| him towards the sleeping youth and pointed
to the scar. A fierce stuggle was powerfully
agitating the tather's bosom ; he turned ir-
n:su!nw,i‘y from the boy; ‘as he did so, his
eyes met the imploring look of his own
child.

She pressed his hands agaivst her inno-
cent bosom, and said ina low but emphatic
voice, * Father, we know lum to be what
lie represents himself to be.  Think of the
nobleness of deciding against yoursell' for
your own tranquility and mine.  Your heart,
I know, is conquered, 'tis but your pride
remiins to be so.”

What father could resist the
such eloquence, when it pleaded for her
lnss, only looking to his gain.

|  The next moment found the bewildered
{ youth startled from his dreams and clutched
in the fervent embrace of his uncle, whilst

| suppose it would not do to shoot,

“The rascals have an instinctive horror
for cold lead, and a faculty of dodging out
of its way, which no other birds, so far
as onr ormthological knowledge extends,
are possessed of  Frequently huve we erept

fdirectly under a low ash or alder, upon the

top of which one of the chatterers wus
parched, taking deliberate nlm, our musket
charged with about six inches of powder,
and blazed away. Down the bird would
come almost to the ground, and when we
thought we had lum secure, off' he would
fly. After performing divers fantastic gy-
rations, and flapping his wings 1o convince
ug we had nol wounded or hurt him, he
would suddenly stop still in the air, perk
knowingly and wickedly in our fuce, and in
the joyousness of hisexaberant fancy, would
open with a song of his composition, the
burthen of which sounded to us something
like the following

““ Ha, ha, ha—don’t you wish you could ?
Click, bang ! Wasn’t I'off in sedson ? Hiti-

ka-dink. Put in more—powder. Chicku-
dee, ke de. You had better shoot with a
shovel,  Ha, i, hia. You can't come it.
Didn't you think you hud me? but you
didn’t though, Call ngain to-morrow—al-
ways find me at home.—Chickadee—tip,
wheat, Never felt so well in my life. Don't
you feel cheap? Ha, ha, ha, Ripsidady.
Catch u bobalink aslecp.  Zitikawheet,
You are the greatest fool 1 ever saw. Lic-
ka-te-split.  Give my respects to your aunt,
How's your ma?  ‘T'akes me. Hip! zip!
rattle-band.  Ha, La, ha. Go to thunder.
Skeet !"

" Alter indulging in this bit of extempos
raneous raillery, and laughing all the while
—we could fairly see him luugh—the bob-
alink would turn and fly off to the next

| bush, leaving us to load, creep up and bang
his dark |

away again or not, to suit our own funcy,
Pert, snucy, noisy, witty fellows are these
bobulinks—the Meroutios and Gossamers
of the fenthered tribe—but they never med-
die with politics,” -

From Barritt's Christian Citinen.

War on Christian Principles.

Oue of the conditions of the treaty with
Mexico, it is said, is that any future war
which may break ont between the two coun-
tries shall be conducted on Christian prin-
ciples,

Just imagine it; we think we can see
the two armies drawn out in battle array.
A fair field is before them, positions are ta-
ken, the cannon pointed. Gen. Seott is just
to give orders to fire, when an aid comes
and respectfully reminds him that “the war
is to be conducted on Christian principles,”
and that it will not do to fire.  “ Very true,
very true,” says the communder-in-chief,
“ but what are tfu‘y 1 Do you know anything
about them, Colonel 1"

“No,”

“Nor you, Major 1"

L1 N".rl
“ Nor I either.”
“1 really don't know how to begin: I

Suppose

{ we send for the Chaplain 1”

The Chaplain arrives—** Do you know
snything about this fighting on Christinn

[ prineiples 1"

“Oh, yes; it is the easiest thing in tha

s world,"”

“Where are the books?”
* Here''; and the Chaplain takes out the

ower n]‘! Bible.

“ Really," says the General, ** we ought
to have thought of this before. It is a bad

| time to commence the study of tuctics when

the encmy is right before us; but I suppose
we are bound by the treaty. What 1s the
first thing, Mr. Chaplain 1"

lions with far more rigor than the people in

ceans, seas, nor mountaius, can break the

Europe ever felt.  There is something fear-
fully prophetic in these words to Ameri-
cans,—** Hereafter, MAN isto take his true
pluce in the seale.

Bhall we say, that slaves are not men =
Will our doetrine muke it so?  Will they
henceforth w
be ranked among MEN, and rush on with

MAN every where, to take their *“ true

not soon be heard claiming |

place in the seale !
Moutpelier, May 15, 1845,

Q.

Horres pondance of the Watelouan sl Jowraal
Nrw York, May 13.

The American Bourd of Foreign Missions
held a public meeting ot the Tabernacle
yosterday, the Hon, Theodore Frolinglysen
presiding, Prayer was offered by Dr, Ma-
gie, of Elizabethtown. Dy, Auderson, one
of the Secretaries of the Board, then pre-
sented a brief, clear, and encouraging view
of the operations of the Bociety, and the
condition of ita Missions,

Sinece lust May, eight of the Missions
have been re-inforced by thirty new labor-
ers. Nineween clerical missionaries are now
under uppointinent, (o be seat out the evmn.
ing yoar,—two of them to establish a mis

to speak. I was of avery respectable vize,
having been Living on my parent for some |
years, who was very much attuched to e, |
and had always thoushit me too green to he|
sent away i the world. 1 considered my-
sell ornamental, and therefore was in no
hurry to be useful, so stuck to the old gen-|
tleman, with the other equally luzy branch
es; and I have heard it said that our con-
tinual drag upon hitn brooght him and our-
sélves to o premature ruin.  But this 1 look
upon as merely the censoriousness of an|
ill-jutdging world, and treat it with the eon-|
| tempt it deserves.

I was dragged away through the dust and
the mire to an obscure shed, where some
[los-born ruflians set upon me and stripped
me of my eclothing. There I lay, uaked
and helpless, pondering upon what would
be my future fute, since it appeared to begin
s0 scurvily.

L was left there for some lengtl of time,
when one moring a quiet old man came
and measured me with a rule, and marking
me ofl’ into quantities, soon set to work to
divide and shave me in the most bratal
manner,

After tortures innumerable I found my-
self in my present shape, and all my clothes
in their newest gloss, [ confess Lo you that
I felt prond, 1 rested my arms upon my
knees, nnd stretching out my fur logs, look-
ed down with cmmdarnb{e complacency
upon the rich velvet apron that covered my

of fifteen, when her futher was startled by i hier father's face to his,
a letter, stating that a youth was then in | lure pointed unerringly to lis beautiful fuce
Ireland, who, from all that could be gath- | as the certificate of his right.  She saw no
ered, was supposed to be the son of his lost | one but him, and yielding to the impulse of
brother. He trembled! Was the stall (o|the moment, rose timidly from her seat, and
be snatched from his hand, and he ug.unll:lkluu him Kindly by the hand, led him
thrust back into his former position!  The { blushingly to her chair which stood beside
thought was annihilating; he was almost | her father, theu, without a word left the
frenzied. He read again and again l.l.elch.'nnbrr to hide har emotion,

sturtling missive. 'T'he boy, it hnir stuted, | That simple action, so full of the tender-
had been seized by the wreckers, who, fear-| ness of her nawure, struck upon the henrts
ing that they un'ghl be deprived of their | of all present; whilst the proud he:‘lrl uf_
plunder, had carried off the child—the only | the father trembled s he saw the effeet of

[

15 fuir cousi iling through her tears| }
bis fule consin; wniling EArORs “ Thou shalt not kill. Thou shalt love

lap.

soul living—and after some time, finding
him # burden, had left him at a convent
door, where the charity of the monks had
sheltered bim,  They, pleased with bis man-
ners, had instructed lom and kept him a-
mongst them for three or four years, Frag-
ments of recollection, ever and anon, eame |
over his mind, whieh he communicated to|
his kind fathers, "I'he wreck was an oceur-
rence well remembered, and it was résolyved
that he should be taken to the sput.  This
being done, the influence of the priest soon
wrung from the peasantry many relics of |
the wreck, among which was & miniature of |
his father. This led on to & train which,
after much painful search, ended in the dis
covery of his relations, and the despatohing
of the letter which so disturbed his uncle,
How different were the feelings of the
fuir girl whose splendid inheritance was
Jeopardized by the re-appearance of her
cousin ! Joy bounded in her heart, and

|to substantinte his claim.

she thought only of the preservation of one

it upon the persons present, _

Summoning up his wavering resolution,
he gave him a cold and distant welcome ;
and, then wrning to his legal advisers, pro-
ceeded to listen to the proofs and evidences
of the friends who accompanied him from
the scene of his family’s disaster,

Duys passed on in the difficult investiga-
tion, fml nothing but whuat was expected by
the unele conld be prodused by the uephew
These were of
o vague a charscter to be of suflicient
weight in the minds of the persons assem-
bled, to give him possession of the property.
Notwithstunding which, all feli and saw
the powerful likeness which the youth bore
to the fumily.

He wandered daily about the domain,
where he found objeets that bhe kaew he
must have seen before, but was convinced
thut lus own evidence in his own cause
would not avail him. Messengers were des-

and sobs, stood by his side the happiest of
the trio, " e 2 * *
| A happy mun wandered through the
{chambers that were so lue his own. He
wias now only the guardian of the heir.  But
he had lost no honors,  Good men clasped
him by the hand; every fuce smiled upon
| him, for every heart applanded him. He
had gained a greater estate than he had lost,
He had his own solfesteem.
As time rolled on he found the reward in
the certain fulfillment of his wishes.  His
nephew seemed only to exist in the pres-
| ence of his child. No word had ‘been spo-
ken of their love. The tougue had not
| been us yet trusted with the soft confession,
The eoyes_ alone had been in mutual un-
derstanding. 1 believe 1 may say that l.wan
the first to boe a party concerned ; for, from
the day so eventful to the fortunes of the
heir, when he had been so agreeably awak-
ened in my arms, that fair girl seemed to
have taken a stronger attachment to me,
and sought me on all ovocasions when she
wished to enjoy her day-dreams alone,
One evening her cousin found her seated
there. He placed himsell at her feet,
What he said was very broken and dis-
jointed,  What she said was more so; but
strange to say, they seemed !mrremly to un-
derstand each other. I won't say I saw him
Kiss ber, as it was fast falling twilight, but,

if 1 may judge from the sound, it appeared
o me o L: so. But this 1 say under cor-

i L - L . -
rection

| that hate you.

thy neighbor as thyself."
“ But these ure not neighbors. They
are Mexicans.” g
“'I'he same book tells us a little further
on that the opportunity to do good to a man
makes him our neighbor."
“ Will you goon, Mr. Chaplain I
“ Love your enemies. Do good to them
Pray for them that despite-
fully use you. [If u man smite you on one
cheek, turn to him the other.”
But while we are praying for the Mexi-
cans, they will be firing ioto us,”
“No: they are bound by the treaty, also,
It works both ways."
“Then what is the use of our arms 1"
“This is all provided for in the same
book. —Beat your swords into plowshares
and your spears into pruning-hooks.”
“"'hen 1 don't seo as there is anything
o here.”
rur"u!:f::h‘iing. unless you send over and nsk
Santa Anna if he needs anything in the wa;
of medicine, or provisions, or clothing.
rather think the treaty requires this of us.
And Idon't know but we ought to send
them a few schoolmasters, for 1 understand
they are & shockingly ignorant people.”
 But how do you know which party con-
quers in this fighting on Christian prinei-
les 1" _
“ That is the great beauty of it.  Bofh
sides conguer, and there are never any killed
and wounded."




